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WHEREVER THE SUPERNATURAL is 
discussed in hushed whispers, there 
you will hear the name of Ransome Castle, 
that old pile built by the first Duke of 
Ransome, and reputed to suffer from the 
worst curse in history. The facts are these. 
The old Duke, a famed scholar and world 
traveler of his time, had built his castle 
near London in the 1700's. It was a magni- 
ficent structure, and. close to his heart. 
But be wasn't destined to live out his days 
there. Accused of plotting against the 
throne, he was executed... but before he 
died, he swore that no one else would live 
in the home he had so loved, and placed a 
curse on whomsoever dared inhabit the 
place. And strangely enough, the curse 
worked. Time and again, descendants who 
tried to take over the castle were found 
dead in the Duke's study, an expressionof 
awful agony in their faces, their foam- 
flecked lips forever stilled, as if in 
possession of some dark secret which could 
never be revealed. Small wonder that 
superstitious terror kept the halls of Ran- 
some Castle empty and locked, for none 
dared live there. 

In 1953, however, die situation changed. 
The property had been inherited by Meg 
Ransome, young, lovely and daring 
descendant of the old Duke. Now engaged 
to marry Frank Dalton, a young American 
research chemist, she determined that this 
would be their marital home... and so, after 
years of darkness, the old place had once 
more been opened. All except the old 
Duke's study. Mr. Favisham, the solicitor, 
didn't want to open that, because all the 
deaths had occurred there. But Meg's in- 
sistence prevailed... once more, the grim 
spot saw the light of day. Inside it, they 
clustered about a strange portrait which 
hung on. the wall. It was the Duke.. .look- 
ing as if he were alive. "Talk about 3-D!" 
muttered Frank. "He seems to be starting 
right out of the frame! And his hand... that 
ring seems to be practically projecting! 
Let's get out of here...l can't stand that 
murderous look in his eyes!'' .And so 
Frank add Meg departed, leaving Mr. 
Favisham staring at the portrait, almost 
hypnotized. >. 

It was bare moments later that the scream 
came, and they rushed in. jo find the solicit- 
or on the floor. He was in agony, foam 



flecking his lips as he rolled back and 
forth. He couldn't tell them anydiing be- 
fore he expired, his staring eyes filled 
with a vision of other-worldly terror. An- 
other link in the chain of mysterious death 
through the ages. ..but Meg refused to 
She wasn't going to let superstition : 
her, she insisted. But if only her ance 
hadn't returned from his world travel* 
build this old castle... if only he'd stayed 
in Australia.. .maybe none of this would 
ever had happened! "Australia?" asked 
Frank thoughtfully. "Hnunm...!- wonder! 
Look, Meg, I've got some work to do! First 
at the public library. ..and if that works 
out, at a medical lab! I'll be back as soon 
as 1 can.. .but meanwhile, promise me... 
don't set foot in that study!" 

It was a promise Meg found hard to keep. 
A morbid fascination seemed to draw her 
back there, and in she ventured, promising 
herself to exercise extreme care. The old 
Duke's portrait seemed more > dimensional 
than ever.. .the gleaming ring 
virtually stretch from the canvas! How had 
the artist ever managed that? She felt the 
Duke's hypnotic eyes upon her... she had t 
touch that jutting ring! She drew back her 
hand with an exclamation of pain. So that 
was how it had been done.. .the ring had 
been achieved with paint which projected 
from the picture, and its sharp edge I 
pricked her finger. And then... 
whirling dizziness began, the av 

Approaching the casde, Frank heard the 
screaming, and it lent wings to his feet. 
When he entered, she was on the floor be- 
neath the portrait, writhing and gasping, 
her lips foam-flecked. Swiftly, the chemist 
injected the contents of a glass ampoule 
iritoher arm.. .just in time! She recovered to 
hear the story. ..how the projecting ring had 
been coated with the venom of the bush- 
master, the deadliest snake of Australia. 
The symptoms of the victims had made him 
suspect some type of venom, and the knowl- 
edge that the Dyke had been in Australia 
made him further suspicious. After having 
verified his ideas in the library, he'd made 
a rush call to secure the and- venom... and 
had arrived with it at the crucial moment! 
Yes, there was a curse here which brought 
death through the ages. ..but 
conquered it! . 
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GREETINGS TO ALL you wonderful 
fans of "Forbidden Worlds"! Glad you 
were able to attend this meeting, because 
it promises to be an interesting one! So 
sit down... make yourselves comfortable. 
Feeling sufficiently spooky, we trust? 
Then let's proceed to the principal busi- 
:oday's agenda. It's a rather in- 
teresting problem which has been posed to 
• know you'll be interested, too, 
oncems you. Here it is: just 
typical "Forbidden 
Worlds" fan? 

It's vastly important for us to determine 
(lis in all its details, because it's for just 
uch a person that this magazine, issue 
after issue, is framed- In other words, we 
think we know just who and what you are 
and what it is that you demand from such a 
publication as ours. We're going to de- 
ribe you as we feel you are, and if we're 
wrong on the slightest details.. .pi ease, 
please tell us so! To begin with, Mr. or 
Typical Fan, you're somebody to 
whom the great Unknown is a constant and 
thrilling challenge. From your earliest 
memory, you've been vitally interested in 
lies beyond the pale of the known. 
>e felt that there's far more, in life 

"Dear Editor:- 



and after it, than is known t 
mortals. Your imagination 
living thing, ever rising ti 
promise of forbidden worlc 



ghosts! You 
tingling tales 
shun the stori 
inferior public 



that throng the night... t< 
-olves, vampires, witches 
respond eagerly to spine 

of the supernatural. ..but 
s of senseless terror that 
tions strive to foist upon 

rent issue will 
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If this is you, then Our current is 
hit home, since it's been framed v 
such a fan in mind. You're bound i 
andthrill to such a story as "The Champ", 
one of the best supernatural effoi 
many a month. You'll respond 
breathless challenge of "The Specters of 
Carteret Castle", an eerie mystery you'll 
long remember. "Passport From The 

Beyond" should captivate you through its 
weird appeal... and "Tree of Terror" is a 
good old-fashioned thriller which rounds 
out an A-l issue! But it's what you think 
that counts... and we want to hear from yo 
Address your letter to The Editor, "For- 
bidden Worlds", 45 West 45th Street, Ne 
York 36, N. Y. And here's a sample of 
what some of our other fans are saying! 



/ read every copy of 'Forbidden Worlds' that I can gel, and can 

hardly wait until the next issue appears. I especially like to read your 

wonderful magazine on stormy nights. I thought 'The Cursed Casket' 

was tops. Let's have more like this one, and keep tip the great work! 

-Harry Taylor, Princeton, W. Va." 

"Dear Editor:- 

I've already sent you a few letters of congratulation, but I 
think 'Forbidden Worlds' calls for more. Who are your authors and 
artists? I've got every one of your issues saved.. .I'll never miss a 

-■Andrew Romano, Newark, N. /." 



"Dear Editor:- 

I think 'Forbidden Worlds' is not only wonderful, but the best . 
going! You're doing a great job of concentrating on truly terrific stories. 
Right now, I'm waiting for your next issue! 

-Patricia Shepherd, Southold, N. Y." 
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